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8 ſenſible of his own Defects, and hopes the good 
on Natur'd READER will excuſe the Inaccuracies of his 
Productions, when he 1. that his Education at 
School was only to read Engliſh, My grateful Ac- 


knowledgements are due on this Occaſion to all who 
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3 | them, that I have a juſt and orateful 


Favours, 


Duagdertakin g; 
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And am, | | 


With Wiſhes of Health 


And Happineſs to all my Friends, 


Their greatly obliged, 


have generouſly contributed to encourage me in this 


and I take this Opportunity of informing. 
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To Mr. JohN Bow DAN; 


OW N, to thee, the Muſe preſents her Lays; 
And truſting firm in Friendſhip's ſacred Name, 
Recites in lowly Numbers, lowly Things; 
Yet not ſo low, but Reaſon's Ear will ſtoop 
1 To hear the Tale, and Virtue too attend 
And ſmile her Approbation; if the Muſe 
Can gain ſuch Judges to approve her Song, 

Tho' MILTON's Genius that delights to roam 
4 To Nature's outmoſt Orb, aſſiſts her not : 
Tho Tuomeso0 N's Muſe, that paints the vernal Scene 

In Colours lively, as the bluſhing Roſe, 

Be wanting here, yet will ſhe hope to pleaſe, 


Tae Worth of Time, how ſwift it glides away, 


And how it preſſes on the thoughtleſs W retch, 
7 1 | | 3 0 | Was 
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Was lately ſung by Britain's Moral Muſe; 
How I this Bleſſing value; how improve 
*The flying Moments; what Amuſements fill 
The vacant Spaces, and the Blanks of Life, 
Shall be the humble Subject of my Song; 
Attend my Friend, for here thy tender Heart, 
Shall hear no rueful Tales of murder'd Hares, 
Ok lovers ſhot, or guiltleſs Partridge caught 
Beneath the ſpreading Net's intangling Snare: 
Vet theſe are little Tyrants, hen compm'd 
With thoſe, who ſick of Eaſe, and ſoft Repoſe, 
”- Involve whole Nations in deſtructive War, 
Ant bid inhuman Diſcord range the Globe. 


SOON as the Orient brightens with th' Ray 

Of Heaven's aſcending Lamp, I ſtart from Sleep, 
And ſhake the heavy Slumbers from my Eyes; 
Then bend the Knee (O, may the Heart too bend 
An meek Proftration!) to th' Almighty Pow r, 
Beneath whoſe all- protecting Wings, I paſt 

The filent Night; and roſe again reviv'd - 
With Vigout' ireſh, and all my Nerves new brac' d, 


Emblem expreſſive of that happy Morn, 
When, from the ſilent Bed of Death, the Juft 
Shall riſe to Glory, and immortal Youth. 


— ed 


Tun thro' the Meads, refreſh'd with humid Dew. 
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f rove at large, and feaſt the wand'ring Eye, 
With Nature's lovely, ever blooming Charms, 

The Hawthorn Hedge it's lovely White diſplays, - 
Cowſlips and Daiſeys deck th' enamell'd Meads; - 
The tender Lambkins frisk and dance around, 

And Nature ſmiles beneath th' enliv'ning Beam 
Of yon bright Orb, who, as he gradualy mounts 
Up Heav'ns blue Concave, brightens by Degrees, 
"Till ſeated in Meridian Skies, he ſhines | 
Compleat in all his Luſtre Emblem fair 

Or bright progreſſive Virtue, gath'ring Strengtly a 
From ev'ry Object, ev'ry Accident, 

Till perfect grown, nor longer fit for Earth, 

She ſoars to Heav'n, and ſhines amongſt the Stars, 


FROM ev'ry Spray is heard the warb'ling Note 
Of rural Songſters; while the ſimple Swain, 


As forth he trudges to his daily Task, 


With Leather Bagg, and Bottle by his Side 
And Mind unrack'd with Guilt, or anxious Care, 
Cheer'd by the gay delightful Seaſon, feels 

His Blood flow freſh, and Spirits brisk and gay; 


And joins the Concert, with exulting Joy: 


Tax Low of Herds, the Bleat of fleecy Flocke, 


The bubling Fountain, and the trink ling Rill, 


The diſtant View of ſforac fir U. ater-Fall, 
B. 2. 
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Or gentle Murmurs of the'purling Stream; wy «a 
Theſe all confpire to harmonize the Soul, 

And teach the Heart to prize the ſolid Bliſs, 

Of well pois'd Paſſions, * an equal Mind. 


MOoRN IN elaps'd, 1 1 turn, and then 

The Culture of the Mind employs my Care: 

To curb unruly Paſſions, which deface * 

The human Soul; to cherlhh, and promote | 0. 
The Growth of ev'ry ſocial, moral Wort; | 

To teach my Pupils Eiety, and Truth, 

And fix the Godlike Purpoſe in their. Hearts, | | | 1 
„ Be this my Aim, nor ſhall E doubt, but he . | 

: Wha Virtue loves, will kindly take the Toil, A 

As dear to _= as E or Funiſe. 


Ev NINOG ur the 8 af the Dep 
Strictly examin d, and minutely ſcann'd, 
. When, Conſcien ce pleas d, gives an approving Smile; 
To barmleſs Mirth I then unbend my Mind. 
Regale the Fancy with the ſportive. Feſt; | 


Or hearken to the little prat'ling Tale en J 
Of Innocence, unknowing to deceive; £21000 titer bo, 1 
. * Grateful Amuſement, to behold the Growth T7 ; 
Of ſocial Paſſion, whilſt it ſits confeſs d, | a 
kn. Nods, and Smirks, and Kind endearing Smiles. 1 
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 PexwAPS the Evining fair, and vacant Hour: 
Tnvite to walk ; in cither Hand well pleas d, 

A pratt' ling Boy and Girl attend my Steps, 

To where the ſetting Sun, whoſe Noon Tide Ray 
Full in Meridian Glory blaz'd intenſe, 

With milder Beams ſmiles on the bloſſom d Grove; 
And * the Lands kip in a ſofter Shade, | 


De LIGUTFU L, to behold the roſcat Bloom 
Of Nature; with a Philoſophic Eye, 5 
To trace pi Beauties, and remark her Laws, 
In Thought to view that ever active Pow'r, 
That unremitting Energy, which fills 
Immenſity ; and with a liberal Hand 
Unſeen, (yet not the leſs to be ador'd, ). 
Diffuſes Bleſſings on the Sons of Duſt, 


Now is the Time, for him, whoſe Heay * Muſe 
Diſdains ignoble Subjects, to retire -- 
From buſy Crowds, and buſy buſtling Men, 
And in the lone Receſs of Nature's Works, 
W hile Contemplation lends her pow'rful Aid, 
And each fair Object prompts the pleaſing Theme, 
To ſing of N ature, and her Sierians Cauſe, 

- 

Tu x Song of Birds, the lovely Wen Kd 

Deck'd with fair Flow'rs, the gen the riſing 2 
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Cover d with fleecy Flecks, the ide Vales.. _ 
With future Harveſts crown'd; united all "= 8 
In ſilent Language ( underſtood alone 5 
By him who Virtue laves) excite the Muſe. | | 
With all her Warmth to join the gen'ral Hymn , 
Of grateful Praiſe; and lead the wand'ring Mind, 

To that ſure Rock of Reſt, the gracious Sire 5 
Of evry moral Worth, and purer Joy. 8 is 


. As thus we walk, the little Strangers, whe : 
With beating Hearts view ey'ry flow'ry Shrub | 
With many a what, and why, accoſt my Ear, 
Nor is the Toil ungrateful, to aſſiſt + Boe; 
Th” op'ning Mind, to help it to unfold 9 1 
It's higher Pow'rs, and point it to the Source | 
Of uncreated Beauty , whoſe rich Hand 7-18-59 
Spreads all the blooming Beauties of the Spring, 
And paints the golden Orbs that bend the Bough, 
I When Autumn ſpreads his Boſom to the Sun, 
x IM * ith Streaks of Radiance, like the bluſhing Morn, __ 


HENCE in the Vale, or on the flow'ry Bank, 
+ Where glides the Stream. or Fountains bub' ling play 8 
"7 he GOD that made them, they are taught to knowy- "#6 - 


3 Nor taught to know alone, but to adore: * : 
=, Hence to their tender Minds, the nobleſt Truths, 
5 f 
5 Truths moſt important, 2 penny Man, 
5 he's = Flag 
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1 Find free Acceſs, and are with Eaſe imbib d: 
9 And hence the lovely Train of Virtues fair, 
T Good Will to Man, and Picty to GOD, 
A With the fair off-ſpring of the focial Heart. 
O, Tnou bleſt Source, of Light, and Life, and Joy 
Sole Friend of Truth; dejected Virtue's Guard, 
O'er barren Nichts and through Vales of Tears; 
With Looks of Mercy view my Infant Train, 
Shine on their Minds, and chear the op'ning Buds 
Of Truth and Virtue, with thy heavenly Beam, 
Save them from ev'ry idle, vain Purſuit, 
And in the winding Wilderneſs of Life, 
Where ev'n the Good Man often goes aſtray, 
LORD, let thy Grace conduct them, and thy Word 
Direct their devious Steps, and light their Paths; 
7 And let them never, never ſtray from thee — 
4 As Home we walk, the ruddy Milk-Maid's Pail 
F Affords a healthful Draught; the Food of KINGS, 
1 FE er Luxury, with her faſcinating Wiles, 
4 ' Debas'd the Manners, and Mains the Heart. 
4 | Ax 0 UND the Place, the little ſportive Youth | 
| In harmleſs Gambols ſpend th' Ev'ning Hours; | o bs b 
Here one on hobby Horſe, majeſtic rides; 
There two ſtart off, and preſs to reach the Goal 7 5 | 


Some glit' ring Toy, the bright, the ſparkliog Due, 
That animates their Breaſts; ſee there a Train, 
One to another yok d, in meet Array, 
Mimick the Carter's Toil while at their Side, 
The little Goad-Man walks, to curb the Fiery, © 


Quicken the uggatd, and conduct with Care, 
Th' unwieldy Luggage to the deſtin'd Place, 
Where late the little Counſel thoughtful fat 

In ſage Debate, and with one common Voice 

Agreed, ſome Fabric of ſtupendous Size, 

With Clay, and Sand, and . e to rear. 5 


O yon Hill Side, ſee 1 the r You , 
To hardy Exerciſe his Sine ws lends, 


Peruſes Nature's fair, inſtructive Page; 


And there conyerſes with himſelf, and G 0 D. | 


"giv 


Leaps with his Friend, or puſhes from his * 
The cumb'rous Stone, how happy, if by Chance, 
adn Inch or two he overlcaps them all! 

His Heart exults, his Spirits flow afreſh, 
And boaſting in his Strength, he ſtruts about, 655 
And bids them all Defiance: But enough, 
Enough my Friend, of rural Sports is ſung; 
Tho no unpleafing Subject this, to him, 
Who, from the buſy, craſty World re tir d, 
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An HT N to the CREATOR. 


T HE Muſe has oft in Numbers idly gay, 


Sung Beauty! & Charms, and trifled Life away 
But now a noble Theme her Breaſt inſpires, 
Warm'd with the Heav'nly Touch of purer Fires; 
Nature's great Author, and his matchleſs Ways, 
She pants in tributary Verſe to praiſe. 


O, TrHou whoſe Word aid Light from Darkoets ee 


Divide the Light and Darkneſs in my Heart ; 
That my dark Soul, illum'd by Wiſdom's Ray, 
May praiſe with Pleaſure; with Devotion, Pray. 


Aso x G of Praiſe !—let all Things that have Liſe, 


Join in the grateful Work, and generous Strife 


Yo v Birds that warble in th' op'ning Glade, 
Or ſing beneath the Covert of the Shade, 
In one loud Concert, mix your various Strains, 
And pour the Song along the flow'ry Plains 
And as your Notes the Shepherd's Fancy pleaſe, 
Borne on the Wings of Winds, or gentle Breeze, 
May he in Raptures join the gen'ral Hymn; 
And Nature's Charms, and Nature's Author Sing- 

GG 


—— 


You 


4 1 


Tou Flocks, thi Aibble on the grafſy Plain, 


Emblems of Innocence, join too the Strain; 
And as ye range the Fields, or roam the Wood, | 


* + £ 
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Bleat out his Praiſe who fills gr World with OY 


You Kine, whoſe Udders bk a plencuoila I. ad, . 8 
Of healthſul Juice, praiſe too that bounteous G@Bp 


Who gives ye Pow'r, ſurprizing Pow indeed " 
The Peaſant, and the hungry Swain to feed. ' 


You ſparkling Tribe, ye lovely blooming Flow'rs, 


That deck our Meads, and decorate our Bow'rs, 
O, ſay whoſe Pencil gives your charming hue? 
W hoſe Hand your juſt and nice Proportions drew. 


You waving Harveſts on the fertile Plain, 
That fill the Reaper's Hand with wholeſome Grain, 
Ye humble Shrubs, ye lofty Foreſts bend 
With awful Rey'rence, and the Hr M x attend. 


You purling Streams. ye little trinkling Rills, 
That glide thro' Vales, or dance among the Hills, 
Ve nobler Streams that wind along the Plain, 
Le rougher Floods, and thou tremendous Main; 
Whether your Murmurs ſooth the Poet's Ear, 
Or burſting Waves the Pilot ſtrike with Fear, 
Still let th ALMIGHT 's Praiſes be the Theme, 


Of x I ging Billows, and of wurmuing Stream. 
* 
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You 


Den 


3 


You gentle Dews, ye Miſts that ſtraggling ſtray, 
You fleecy Clouds ting'd with the ſolar Ray; 
Whether ye looſely float on Ather's Plain, 

Or fall in ſoft reſteſhing Show'rs of Rain; 
Riſing or falling, thro' your changeful Ways, 
Extol his Pow'r, and-warble forth his Praife. 


Tuo Sun, purſuing thy cœleſt ial Way, 
Parent of Seaſons! Source of chearful Day? 
Whether in Northern Signs you chuſe to range, 
And gladden Nature with a grateful Change; 

Or into Southern Climes, you wander far, 
Diſpenſing thus, a kind and equal Care 

To all the Globe, throughout thy winding Ways 
Preach Nature's GOD to all the human Race. 


AND thou fair Empreſs of the ſilent Night, 


With delegated Beams of Glory bright; 


Whether in clouded Majeſty you riſe, 

Or Beam refulgent in Meridian Skies; 

Or ſetting, on the Weſtern Ocean ſmile, 

And Cares of weary Mariners beguile; 

From Faſt to Weſt, throughout thy daily Road, 
Still ſing of Nature, and her mighty GO D. 


You glitt'ring Stars that form her lucid Train, 


And ſparkle in the fair etherial Plain; 


«. Myriads of glowing Lamps that deck the Skies, 
And round her Throne alternate ſet and rife; | 
8 2 
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O ſing the Pow'r divine, at whoſe Command,. 
Ye run and preach to ev'ry diſtant Land, 8 


SHA LL Man moſt favour'd, Heay' ener c 


That does his Ma Kk E R's ſacred Image bear, 


Shall he neglect the pious Work? ſhall he, 2 

Sit mute, nor join the general Harmony ? 1 * 
No! let your grateful Heart explore his Ways, my | 
Muſe on his Power divine! and hymn his Praiſef -' © 


In ſacred Rapture! ſuch as beſt may prove 


A Soul enflan' d with Gratitude and Loye. 


5h 


Fo R me; when I the darling Theme refuſe, 


Be dead my Heart, and dumb my warbling Muſe. 


May Fancy paint no more the yernal Scene, 
The flow'ry Shade, or gayly chequer'd Green, 
When my ungrateſul Heart forgets to praiſe, 
Her Liſe's Support, and Guardian of her Ways. 


A Simile on PROVIDENCE, 


E HOLD the tender Mother! circl'd round, 
B With infant Prat'lers, Miniatures of Man, 
Solicitous for each, on this ſhe ſmiles 
That to her Breaſt, the Seat of foſt Delight, 

She ardent preſſes, while againft her Knee, 


A ſmiling Cherub leans; cheird with à Lo ok 


'2Of mild Benignity ; her humble Feet 3 * 


2 1 


Support 


[7] 


Support another, with it's Soffa pleas'd 
Not leſs than eaſtern Monarchs on their Thrones 


Suc H, to . W Race of Men, 
Is Providence; his eyer-watchiul Eye 
Surveys bis infant Rationals; his Arm, 
Omnipotent in Pow'r, is ſtretched out 
To lead the Wanderer through this Vale of Tears: 
His Smiles diſperſe our Doubts, his Word can raiſe 
The ſinking Heart; and through the Maze of Lite, 
In Joy, and Health, in Sickneſs, Grief and Pain; 
The Noon-Day Blaze, or Midnight's horrid Gloom, 
The Guardian Pow'r ſtill hovers Oer the Juſt. 


PSALM the 1* Paraphras'd, 


APPY the Man, whoſe prudent Steps decline 


The Paths where Sinners tread, thrice happy he, 
Who, when the Sons of Riot would ſeduce, 

Turns a deaf Ear nor joins the impious . Band 

Who ſcoff at Truth, and Piety deride: 

But in that Page, where Heav'ns my ſterious Ways, 

Are plann'd at large, he with attentive Mind 

Does frequent meditate; oft in the Day/ 

Revolves its ſacred Precepts; oft at Night, 

When Heay'nly Grace, with ev'ning Dews deſcends, 
Makes it his Study and his ſole Delight. 


THI LIE 
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LI E ſome fair Tree, whoſe Root is 12 meat, 


The fertile River's Brink, whoſe golden Fruit 


Bend the fair Boughs, and charm the wond'ring Eye, 


So ſhall his Virtueseflouriſm; thus his Vears 
Be crown'd with Bleſſings, * his Ev'ning Hours 
Cheer'd with his Heay'nly Father's _ Smile. 


No r ſo the Sinner, he like empty Chaff 
Toſs'd by the Wind, is driven quite away; 
No Mark, nor Traces of his Mem'ry left, 
© 3h to Oblivion's dreary Tomb confign'd. 
or virtuous Paths in which the pious ind, 
By Heav'n are ſtill approv'd ; GO D's guardian Shield, 
And Arm omnipotent are their Defence; 
But Sinners, and the vile deteſied . 
In which they walk (ſo Providence ordains) 
Shall end in Ruin, and eternal Death. 
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PSALM the LXIII“ Paraphras'd. 


David, campell & by the Perſecution of Saul, 10 fly into the Deſarty 
laments his Abſence-from the Place of divine Worſhip, implores 
the divine Preſence to comfort and [1 2 him in his Afflictions; 
and prays for Deliverance from his Enemies. 


O Thee, bleſt Source of Bliſs! my Voice I raiſe, 
1 Guide of my Youth, and Guardian of my Ways; 
Here in this Wilderneſs forlorn I- roam, | 
Far from the Houſe of Pray'r, and native Home, | | 
Nor vernal Bloom, nor Summer's Roſe appear, Altea, 
Nor cooling Streams the fainting Heart to chear; 
But barren Rocks, and Deſarts all around, 
In one extended Waſte, the Eye conſound: 
Vet not ſorgetſul of thy righteous Ways, 
My Heart ſtill beats to warble forth thy Praiſe; 
Pants ſor thy Grace, and longs to join the Band, 
Who in thy Houſe with lovely Order ſtand. 
But thou art not by Time nor Place confin'd, 
All Nature owns thy omnipreſent: Mind; 
Tho' here an Exile from thy Courts I rove, 
Still bleſs me with the Pledges of thy Love; 
Break through the Cloud, thy Influ'nce let me find, 
Unveil thy Face, and ſhine upon thy Mind; 
So ſhall my Soul, in Ties of Duty bound, 
With all her Pow'rs, thy ſolemn Praiſe reſound 'T 
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WMib Gratitude divine, my Heart ſhall glow,” . 
And Streams of Pleaſures i in the Deſart fow. Sake 


: 


Ware "Life Ae "= animates this Frame, 
My Verſe ſhall flow to celebrate thy Name; 
Nor Day, nor Night, will 1 forgetful prove, 
Of all thy Favours, gracious GO D of Love! 1 


Be NEATH thy Wings f for Shelter I dl | 
O, guard me from the Malice of my Foes; 
Let not the Wretch, who hunts my Soul, faveeed 
Nor let thy Servant as a Victim bleed: 
So ſhall I live to magnify thy Name, 
And to the Tifing Age thy Praiſe proclaim, 
How good, how juſt, how righteous all thy Ways, 
Shall be the conſtant Subject of my Lays, 
The SaixTs ſhall join thy Goodneſs to atteſt, 
Nor Sinners dare the porous Truth conteſt. 


p 8 4 4 M the 0 
I. 
E various Nations all around, 
The great JEHOV AH's Praiſe reſound, 
And Magnify his Ways; 
With pious Awe, and holy Fear, 
The facred Source of Truth revere, © 
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Each Part that forms our curious Frame, 

The circlipg Flood, and vital Flame, 
Atteſt his forming Pow'r : 

He like a watchful Shepherd, leads 

His tender Lambs to fertile Meads, 


And guards them ey'ry Hour. 


* 
When to his faered Courts you preſs, 
His holy Name in HYMNS to bleſs 
| And mingle Flame with Flame ; 
O, let your grateful Hearts declare, 
His Kindneſs and Paternal Care, 
And ſpread his matchleſs Fame. 


4. 
In G OD the Source of Pow'r divine, 


Unbounded Love, and Goodneſs ſhine, 
The drooping Soul to raiſe; 


His Mercy, unconfin'd to place, 


Extends to all the human Race: 
Let all ſing forth his Praiſe! 


PSALM the CXXVIIS: 


LES T is the Man! whoſe pious Soul, | * 
With filial Rev'rence fears the Lord | 
Who makes his right'ous Laws his Guide 
And meditates his facred Word. 


2, 


As Vines, whoſe fruitful Branches bend 
Beneath the purple Cluſter's Load: 
So ſhall his virtuous Wife adorn 
His lowly Cot, and bleſt Abode. 


. . 
Like Olives plac'd in graceful Rows, 
His ſmiling Progeny ſhall riſe ; 
A And while the infant Buds expand, 
* HFis Heart ſhall beat with fond Surprize 


8 3 4. 


Tutor'd in Wiſdom's ſacred Rules, 
His future Race he ſhall ſurvey; 
And after Death the ſoaring Soul, 
Shall triumph in et ernal Day. 


MT | PSALM 


- "+S 


PSALM the (XXI. 


1. 
O Sion's Hills, my Eyes I raiſe, 
Where Songs of Gratitude and Praiſe, 
The choſen Tribe employ; 
To o ions GOD, whoſe Bounty feeds 
My hungry Soul; ſupplies my Needs, 
And fills my Heart with Joy. 


2. 


From GOD, the Source of Might and Power, 
Whoſe Favour guards me ev'ry Hour, 
My daily Succours flow; 
He made the ſpark'ling Stars to ſhine, 
He form'd the Earth with Skill divine, 
And caus'd the Flowers to grow. 


3. 
My Feet in Wiſdom's perſect Way 
He'll guide, and never let me ſtray 
From Virtue's peaceful Road ; 
His ever watchſul Eyes ne'er ſleep; 
The Juſt he will in Safety keep, 
And be their guardian G O D. 


D 2 
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pq 3 
” The Lord himſelf the GOD of Might, = 
Is my Prote&or Day and Night, | 
- And ſtill my Guide will be; L 
My GOD in my Defence ſhall ſtand, Y 

And from my Foe's vindictive Hand, | 3 
Protect and ſet me free. 2 


The Sun, whoſe ſultry Rays anoy 
The fainting Tray'ler, can't deſtroy | EH 

The Peace that from him flows ;. . * 
Nor can the Moon, whoſe fainting Rays 
The ſuperſtitious World amaze, 

Diſturb that bleſt Repoſe. 

C 

The Lord, on whom I ſtill confide, 
Will all my Ways, and Actions guide, „ . 
5 And guard my Soul from III; | 
Tis he who does my Life defend ; 
*Tis he who is my warmeſt Friend, | > - | 

And kindeſt Parent {till, a | 2 


7. 

My going out he ſhall direct, — 
My coming in again protect, | | 
And guide me all wy Days; # 
For 


E 


For Which my Soul for evermore, 
Her gracious AUTH 0 R ſhall adore, 
And ſing his endleſs Praiſe. 


The Lok Ds PRATER Paraphras'd. 


7. 
AI L ſow'reign Goodneſs ! bleft immortal King! 
Whoſe Preſence fills Creation's ample Space: 
Aid, and aſſiſt, while we our Tribute bring, 
And ſupplicate thy Fayour and thy Grace, 


2, 


In Heav'n thy Glories are diſplay'd abroad, 
Thy Seryants there behold thy bleſſed Face; 3 
The Seraphs hymn the ever perfect G OD, 


And crowding Angels on thy Splendours gaze. 


Ys 
While here we wander in this Vale below, 


Inſtruct us, gracious GOD, thy Name to ſear ; 
And let the Tenor of our Actions ſhew, | 
How greatly we Thy MajgsTy revere. 


* 
To all the Earth, O, great Creator! ſend 
The happy Tidings in thy Word expreſt; 


N 


May 


0 


r. os % 


May ev'ry Knee, to JESU's Sceptre bend, 


k And CHRIST, inev'ry Langnage be conſelt. : 


M 5. 
Srant mt the Sons of Men „tho frail; and weak, 
May keep with Hearts Re, thy right ous Wilt; 
And, like che ratliant, Sons 0. of Glory, ſeek! ,*- 
| ly ſacred Laws and Precepts to fulfil. 


Beſet with Dangers, or expos'd to Want, : 
Still let us on thy Truth and Pow'r rely; 
And of thy Goodneſs, gracious Father, grant 
To Nature's real Wants a kind Supply. 


Of all our Sins, wherever done, ot wrought, 
For JESU's Sake, let us thy Pardon find; 

And let no cruel, baſe, revengeful Thought, 
Deſace thy facred Image in our Mind. 
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From all the real Ills that Life at tend, 
And all the Plots infernal Pow'rs deſign, 


LORD, let thy Grace thy Servants ſtill defend, 
3 the Thanks, and Praiſes ſhall be thine. 


* 
* 
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To GOD on high, let Glo, intiogntth. 1 21 


And let the pious Soul his Praiſe reſound ; © 
For Glory, Kingly Pow'r, and mighty Aid, 
In him their ſacred Source, alone are found. 


: — XING * PRUSSIA. 


1 * Muſe that wont to tune the rural Reed, 
And paint the Beauties of the low'ry Mead; 
| The Proſpects fair, the riſing Crops of Corn, 
J And bluſhing Graces of the roſy Morn ; 
The vernal Walk, the fair enammel'd Green, 
And all the Charms that deck the Sylvan Scene ; 
In grateful Numbers now attempts to ſing, 
Religion's Guard; and PRUSST 4's Royal King 
O, could I paint the Thoughts that fill my Mind, 
The Claſſic Muſe ſhould here a Rival find; 
The Pow'rs of Harmony ſhould grace the Whole, 
And FREDERICK be the animating Soul. 
Whate'er the Friends of Luxury chuſe to fay 
Of living freely, while 'tis call'd To-day, 
Thro' all the various Turns of Life we find, 
RELIGION only can exalt the Mind; 
Ti ſhe inſpires each noble, gen'rous Deed, 
And gives the Hero Fortitude to bleed; 
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To meet the King of Terrors in the Face, 

And act each uſeful Part of Life, with Grace; 
When Honour calls, with dauntleſs Heart to fly | 
To Climes remote beneath another Sky ; 

Or on the Main where raging Billows flow, 

To ſeek, with ardent Zeal, his Country's Foc ; 


Not With a brutal Rage, but gen'rous Mind; 


Not to deſtroy, but to protect Mankind: 
To Foes who in a War unjuſt engage, 


Fierce as the Tyger's or the Lion's Rage; 


But when the vanquiſh'd. would his Pity move, 
Mild as a Lamb, and gentle as a Dove. 


Such are the Virtues that adorn the Soul, a = 
Where Truth and Honour reign without Controul; 


4 deli PRUSSIA, is thy Great, thy Godlike King 1 I 
And ſuch the Graces of the Man I ſing ! 


He, form'd ** for Peace, or hoſtile War, 


Protects his People with paternal Care; 


Anxious for Europe's Happineſs and Peace, 

His Cares nor flacken, nor his Labours ceaſe ; 

Well pleas'd the peaceful Olive-Wand to wield, 
Or dart th' Jav'lin in the hoſtile Field; 

Well pleas'd the calm Delights of Peace to know, 


Or burl Deſtruction on Religion's Poe: 


Nor Hunger, Toil, or Thirſt, his Soul diſmay; 


Thro' Dangers, and thro' Deaths he clears his Way; 
| Intent 


1 * 1 


Intent Religion's Sacred Cauſe to guard, 

From G OD alone, he hopes his juſt Resvard; 2 EL 
Nor can tyrannic Pow'rs, tho' all combine, 
Obſtruct his rapid Courſe, or blaſt the grand Deſign... 


PrRoPITIOUs Heay" n, accept the Muſe's Pray'r, 
Make this great Man the Object of thy Care; 
'Through all the Wiles of War his Footſteps lead, 
And with thy guardian Shield defend his Head: 
When Cannons roar, and Balls promiſcuous flx, 

Let thy Almighty Arm be ever nigh, | 
To ward the Blow; his ſacred Life defend, 
And give his juſt Deſigns a proſp'rous End. 
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To Mis B O M E & of Grysips, 


I, 


O You, whom all the tuneſul Nine inſpire, 


To breath the vocal Song, and tune the Lyre; 
A Maſe, nurſt up in Shades Preſents her Lays; 
And ardent ſeeks your op ning Worth to praiſe, 


2. 


MANY there are who deck the outwatd Form, 
Neglect the Mind, and yield to Paſſion's Storm; 
Harmonic Sounds with juſteſt Skill you trace, 


And charm the Soul with ey'ry moral Grace. | 
| E 3. WHEN 


1 
* 
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Wat penſive Grief, and pining Want appear, = A cad 
Your ſoft Compaſſion drops the tender Tear * . 3 | a ord 


When fuppliant Wint your Suceour wor'd Ae” oy f 
Your Bounty meets the needy, craying Hand, 


\ 1 
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As the fair Roſe perſumes the oy "<a 
And breaths its Odours round the dewy Vale, 
So your diffuſive Bounty ſpreads its Rays, 
And claims the Muſe's tributary Praiſe. - 


N oF ” + , 
. . 
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- {Mar that bleſt Pow'r who crowns the gen'rous Strife, 


of infant Virtues ſtruggling into Life, 


Shine on your Soul; his Image there impreſs, 
Confirm your Virtues, and your Perſon bleſs. 


* The Author was inform'd ſame Years ſince, that Mis BO ES, when very young, took 
Pleaſure in giving aer to 3 N and” woald ag when her Stock was exhaullcd, 


The GENEROUS DOVE; a Eon 


N Summer's Prime, on a hot Grey Day, 

A painful Ax T was trudging on the Way: 
Faint with the Heat, and thirſty with the Drought, 
* at a cooling . ſhe NE, 


But 


* 
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But by 2 * * Hold ſhe to, 
And round the bubb'ling Element was toſt. 


An harmleſs Dov E, who Gow her on Caſe, | 
Approach d with Heart humane the fatal Place; 
Straight from a Tree ſhe pluckt a leafy Bongh, X of 
Which to the dying ANT ſhe kindly threw, 
And from the liquid Death, the helpleſs Inſe& drew. 
O, glorious Action! ſweet luxurious Feaſt ! | 
% To Minds of dove-like Innocence poſſeſs d. 
This Office done ſhe ſeeks a lofty Spray, 
When ftraight a wily Fowler came that Way; ; 
His Piece he levet'd, took the fatal Aim, "y 
The grateful Inſe& ſaw, and quickly came; 
With all her Pow'r his Heel ſhe piercing wind; - 
He ſtarts, the Piece goes off, the Noiſe reſounds; 
The frighted Do v takes Wing, and leaves her Seat, 
Flies to the Cote, and gains a {ate Retreat. 


— ung · 


Ln ARN hence, that pure l ſhall find 
A juſt Reward, or from the grateful Mind, 
Or that bleſt Pow'r who reigns enthron d on high, 
And Virtue views with an approving Eye: 
Dr ſoon, or late, Heav'ns ſure Rewards ſhall prove, 
That virtuous Actions pleaſe the G O D of Love. 


SY 


E 2 


8 RETNAAD once was. 'rangiog round, 


Whom with a wily Look „„ 
Then open'd thus his ſly Oration, 
SGrat JOVE of late made een 
That Animals of evry Kind. 
Who ftalk on Earth, or wing the Wind, 
From hence ſhall live in mutual . 


And all the Sweets of Friendſhip prove: by 


What need you then to ſit ſo high, 
As Saſety dwelt beyond the Sky; 
When none your Slumbers dares moleſt, | 


Though on the Ground you make your Neſt? 


Taz Coc x, who did his Purpoſe ſmoke, 
And ſaw through the deſigning Joke 
Stretch d out his Neck, and look'd afar, 


, And anſwer d; Whether Peace or War 


Commiſſion' d he by JOVE, I ſee 7 


Some Dogs come yel ping here to me. 
With haſty Steps; which made the Thief, 


| He in his Anſwers very brief; 1 
In Flight he knew his Safety lay, 


And ſacaking off, he ſcour d away. 
«7? 


The flow'ry Lawns, and Wand Ground. 
Cocx upon a Tree he „ 


The COCK ; and FOX; aFasre. 
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On ſeeing the PicTURE of the King of PRuss!ä. 


RE AT PRINCE, when we behold thy Manly Face, | 
(3 The Chriſtian Hero we with Pleaſure trace; 

In ev'ry Feature we with Raptures find 

The fair Impreſſions of thy generous Mind : 

Thoughtful to weigh each dire Eyent of War, | 
And guard againſt them with prudential Care ; 5 
Serene as Angels in th' etherial Sky, 8 
Yet quick as rapid Light'nings, when they fly: 

O, may that Pow'r whoſe piercing Eye ſurveys 

Of Stateſmen's Hearts the ever-winding Maze ; 

Dete& each Plot that for thy Life is laid, 

| And ſend in each Diſtreſs his friendly Aid: 

In all the Dangers of deſtructive War, | 

Be thy lov'd Life the guardian Angel's Care; 

And in the Terrors of the hoſtile Field, 

May G O D's e git Arm be {till thy Shield. 


To Joann HILL, at HitTton-CASTLE. 
6 Iy thee my Benefactor, thee my Friend, 
Theſe artleſs, rude, unpoliſh'd Lines I ſend; 
O, cou'd I paint to Life the Brother's Mind, 
Immortal Pope, ſhould here a Rival find; 
But ſince untutor'd in the Claſſic School, 
My Muſe muſt write from Nature, not by Rule; 


Accept 


1 


A at leaſt. hi Friendſhip. would impart, 2 x wy L : by | | = 
Tho belt d by the Rules of Art. IT CALLIE LAS 


| Naruto thee l her lovely Face, 5 
And charming Landskips all the Country grace; . 
The Pow'rs of Art, with her's at once combin'd, | — 
Form Scenes to charm the Philoſophic Mind; 

While thro' the pleaſing Walks you wand'ring rove, 
The Calm Delights of Solitude you prove; 

View Plants and Shrubs in vernal Beauty dreft, ”_ 
And Nature's GO 0 in Nature $ Works conteſt. £ 


To me the Hills their naked Proſpect end, 
And awful ſeem their tow'ring Heads to bend; 
No flow'ry Lawns the Fancy entertain, 

Nor verdant Meadow, nor enammel'd Plain; 

Yet here my Muſe, with ſacred Song is fir'd, 
And all my Soul with Virtue's Charms inſpir d; 
The great creating Pow'r I ſtill can trace, 

In Nature's wild uncultivated Face; 

And on his meaneſt Works, impreſs'd I find, 

The Proof of one Supreme, eternal Mind. 


= - | 0. may that Pow'r Supreie; thy Walks attend, 
S Watch o'er my Brother, and preſer ve my Friend: 
Thro' the wild Maze of Life thy Steps direct; 
By Day defend thee, and by Night protect: 
And guide thee in the ſaſe, the happy Road, 


” 8 leads from Nature, up to Nature's GOD.” — Peper 
To 
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To Mr. 7⁰ SE PH GARTHWAIT. 


F toni this buſy Scene you d calmly ſteer, 


And taſte the Bliſs of human Life fincere ? 
Attend, my Friend, to what theſe Lines impart, 
And hear the faithful Dictates of my Heart. 


*T1s not a large Eftate, as India wide, 
Can calm the Breaft of him who bloats with Pride; 
Tis not the ſhining Robes of Pomp and State 
Can make the Raſcal, or the Villain great; 
Nor can the Joys of Senſe, true Peace afford, 
While Man's the Vaſſal of fo baſe a Lord; 
With Fumes of Wine, Content diſdains to dwell, 
And lawleſs Paſſions are the Type of Hell; 
Where then does Peace, true Peace of Mind abide, 
Say, in what happy Breaſt does ſhe reſide? 
In his, whoſe ev'ry Thought by Virtue moves; 
In his, who GOD reveres, and Goodneſs 5 3 
In his, whoſe gen'rous, more exalted Mind, 1 
Takes in the various Wants of human Kind, 
Who freely does the Giſts of Heav'n impart, 
To raiſe the low, and chear the drooping Heart; 
Whoſe Paſſions yield to Reaſon's rightſul Sway, 
And the juſt Dictates of the Mind obey; . 
Whoſe Heart is fix'd on no inferior Good, 
But for his Portion chuſes Nature's GO . 


A IF OUGHT in SICKNESS. 


\ ; 7 H AT means my Soul, theſe Murmurs and Complaints 7. 

- Why theſe diſtruſtſul, theſe deſponding Thoughts ? 1 
Whence all theſe Doubts, when Love and Goodneſs rein? 
Shall the Supreme, whoſe omnipreſent Eye St big - 


Views Nature at one Glance, attend thy Call, 
And own thy impiaus Summons? Shall a Worm, 
A Reptile of the Earth, (audacious Thought) 
Arraign eternal Wiſdom, and pretend 
'Fh' Omniſcient's Sacred Counſels to direct? 
| | 3 | 85 Mortal, ſorbear! Nor — once to ſee 
1 The Rich and Proſp'rons fluſh'd' with florid Health, 
And bleſt with ev'ry Joy; while in Returns, 
Alternate as the Night ſucceeds the Day, 
Thy Cup is daſh'd with Sorrow's bitter Gall; 


And Life oppreſt with agonizing Pain. 
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PeRHnaPs, ſome latent Vice within the Soul 

. Requires this harſh Correction: Who can tell, 

: BD 5 Should Riches and a conſtant Stream of Health 

J =_ Flow on thee, but thy fickle wav'ring Mind, 

h 72 Prone to Extremes, might yield itſelf a Slave 

To baſe unmanly Pleaſures ; which deface | 

The human Soul, and nip the virgin Bals 

Of Vutue's purer intellectual Joys. | SE ON 
Ox 
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Ox if not ſd, yet what is Virtue fair, 
But in Contempt of Pleaſure, Profit, Pain, 
To chuſe the Right, and chearfully ſubmit, 
To what high Heaven's unerring Will ordaius? 


Nox think, tho' low thy Lot, and plain thy Garb, 
That Providence neglects thy abje& State ; ; 
And leaves thee to Deſpondence or Deſpair. 

When the Great PakENT form'd thy curious Frame, 
And breath'd th' immortal Spark; his gen'rous View, 
Was thy full Courſe of virtuous Trials paſt, 

To fix thy Station with the Sons of GOD: 
Where Joys immortal, Joys that never cloy, 

Pure as the ſacred Source from whence they flow, 
Shall crown thy Labours and reward thy Toil. 
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The PENITENT 


I. 
N heavy Wrath, and dreadful Ire, 
LORD, let thy divine Command 
Dart forth the Light ning's rapid Fire; 
Or hurl the Thunders from thy Hand. 
2 
Weak as the feeble Moth Ilie. 
With heavy Loacs of Guilt oppreſt ; 
O, let thy ready Mercies fly, 
And calm my weary Soul to Reſt. 
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The modeſt Graces form her Train, 


C3 


How happy were the pleaſant Days, 
When thy mild Beams of Mercy n 
Now thou withdraw'ſt thy friendly Rays, 
My Joys are fled, BY Comforts gone. 
= 7 = 4+ * 5 
No more, with conſcious Raptures warm - "be 


My Soul with Pleafure views her God; $ 0 3 


U 
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Of Virtue's ſacred Shield difarm'd, 
She trembles at tir 9 Ro 


LOR D cheriſh in my fainting, Ben, 1 
The ſacred Spark of Heav'nly Fire; 0 
There let thy Image thine confeſs d, 
And all my drooping Pow'rs inſpire. 4 
6. 


When parch'd with Drought, the Meads and Bowers 
| Reſign their Bloom, and blaſted lie; ; 


At the Return of genial Show'rs, 2 
Again they ſmile, and charm the Tye 
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So let the barren Soul but feel 
The gentle Dews of Heavy 1 8 Ge; oy 
And ſtraight th* obdurate Heart of Steel, 
To Virtuc s ſoſteſt Charms gives Place. 


3 
In gratcful ER to GOD and Men, - 


Her brighteſt Pow'rs ſhe-will employ; 5 


” 


And all is Light, and L.ife, and 1 


AY 
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AIL! omnipreſent Mind, to thee belong 
The humble Prayer, and tributary Song; 

Shelter'd by thee, the liye-long Night I lay, 
And gladly view the ſweet returning Day ; 
Aurora ſmiles, adorn'd with roſy Light, 
And fled are all the gloomy Shades of Night, 
All Nature's Beauties now appear to view, 
And charm the Eye with ſomething ever new ; 
At her Approach, freſh Graces they aſſume, 


Expand their Buds, and ſhine with livelier Bloom. 


O, may my Soul, with Grace divine inſpir d, 
And with an ardent. Thirſt of Virtne fir'd ; 

Like theſe fair Objects, ev'ry Day improve, 

« And glow with Ardors of Seraphic Love. 
Renew thy ſacred Image in my Soul, | 
Cheriſh each Virtue, and each Sin controul; 


Let univerſal Love my Breaft inſpire, 
And warm my Boſom with her heav'nly Fire; 


And may thy Mercy, gracious GOD, ſtill raiſe 


My ardent Gratitude, and chearful Praiſe, 

Whene'er Diſtreſs and Sorrow meet my Eye, 

O, prompt the friendly ſympathetic Sigh; 

Tho weak my Pow'r, yet let the good Deſign, 

And tender Wiſhes, claim thy Mercy mine? 
18. F 2 
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Their ſparkling Radiance, and their lively Glow; 


And CHRIST in awful Majeſty ſhall cone 


L 40 


From thee expect, from thee receive their Food; 
To thee the Flow'rs their brilliant Beauties owe, 


Shall Birds, and Flow'rs, and Inſects claim thy Care, 
Through all the Seaſons of the changing Year; | 
And ſhall; my Heart diftruſt, Almighty Pow'r | ; 
Will not relieve me in the trying Hou? 
LOR D, when that Hour arrives, let heay 'nly n ene 
Compoſe my reſtleſs Paſſions into Peace. 
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IN ev'ry vary'd State, let me reſign 
My Soul to thee, and let thy Will be mine; 


On thee repole, in thee alone confide, 


And take unerring Wiſdom for my Guide : 


I Sickneſs pains, let Pain a Bleſſing prove, 
And fix me firmer in thy heavnly Love; 


If Wants, and Cares, my lowly Cot ſurround, 
Let calm Content beneath my Roof be found ; 
Convinc'd, that all thy Ways are juſt and right, 
Tho' wrapt in Darkneſs, and involy'd in Night. 


I's virtuous Practice, let my Time be ſpent, ff 
Still careful to improve the Talent lent; 
Preparing always for that dreadful Day, eee 
When Nature's glorious Frame ſhall ele. away, e eee if Þ 


To fix the Saint's, and Sinner's end leſs Doom ĩ⁊ 
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Grant, gracious GOD, I then with Joy may hear 


Theſe happy Words, diſperſing ev'ry Fear; 

« Well done, thou Faithful Servant, Fridad of GOD, 
Come take Poſſeſſion of the bleſt Alode, 1 
Where Joys immortal, ſhall your Toil repay, 
Through the bright Periods of eternal Day. 


Reflections on the Omni preſence of the DEIT r, 
From PSALM the C XXXIX. 


ORD, ſhould my baſe ungrateſul Heart, 85 
1 Thy ſacred Laws prophane; | 

Where could I find an Hiding- pl. 

In Nature's ample Frame ? 


2. 
If to yon azure Arch above, 
I ſhould for Safety fly ; 
There I ſhould meet thy piercing Sight, 
And penetrating _ 
3. 
If to the gloomy Shades of Death, 
Or black Abodes of Hell; 


Tis there th AL uf, T's vengefal Arm 505 
And Sword puter « dwell; - 3: 43. 4508 
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Sveift as ike Morning Ray, ſhould I, | 


Some diſtant Clime attainz; ©. 


Thy Effence ey'ry where diffus d, 
Thy Captive would regain. 
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That Darkneſs would me hide; 
[The Blaze of Day would ſhine around, 
And ſtream on ay dhe . . 


x 6. 


Since then, nor Earth, nor Afr. rior Ses, 
Nor Nature's darkeſt Shades, 

Can ſcreen the Sinner from his . 
Who boundleſs Space per vades; 


| 7. 

Be this thy daily Task, my Soul, 
Be this thy ſole Delight; 

To act the juſt and worthy Pert, 
As in thy Maxex's * 


o 


Or ſhould the foolih Thought obtrude, vg 


* abs * 


So ſhalt thou wiſh to meet his Smiles, 


Nor dread his vengeful Rod; F 


Tis Guilt, tis conſcious Guilt alone, 
That flies the Face of GOD. ..._. 
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L 
WAKE, my Soul, and let thy l Lays 
The Homage due to thy CREATOR prove; 
Let pious Gratitude, and ardent. Praiſe, kb oy 
Diſplay the Wonders of At, Love. 
| i223 
To reſcue Mortals, Slaves to Sin * Wes | 


For This the SON of GOD from Heav'n deſcends; 


For This he ſtoop'd our Weakneſſes to know, my 
And from their guileful Foe his Flock defends. 
| 3 338 5 
To raiſe the Heart to Bliſs beyond the Sky, 
And free the Soul from Sin's Tyrannic Sway ; 
For This he left the MAI EST on high, _ 
And all the bliſsful Realms of endleſs Day. 
| 4. 1 : 
A Manger firſt the heay'nly Babe receiv d, 
| His Glory veil'd in this obſcure Retreat; 
Learn hence, ye Vain, how much you are deceiy'd, 
Nor fancy Pomp and Show can make you great. 
Jo 
Let Virtue all your Words and Actions guide, 
Ye Sons of Men who wou'd your Thanks declare; 
In all your Feaſts let Temperance preſide, i 


And nonght but modeſt Mirth and Joy appear. 
* | 
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"Ty GOD on high let Glory due be pet. 
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And let the pious Soul his Praiſe reſound ; 13 17.14 B&A 
On Earth, let Peace, Good-will, and friendly Aid, 
With nniverſal Love to Man abound. 


a o 
An HYMN for EASTER: e 


JI. 


The Pledge of all our future Joys, oT 

On which the LORD of Life and Po Wr, FA n 

Did from che — Tomb ariſe. oo Tm OO on 
No longer Death ab it's ey, - 
No more the Godhead lies conceal'd 
But in the cloudleſs Blaze of Day, 

The bright Divinity's reveal d. 
Triumphant o'er infernal Pow'rs, 
Behold thy bleſt Repeewes rift, 
His Life a certain Pledge of ours, 
And Earneſt of celeſtial 8 2 


- 
' 
4 


Awake, my ſluggiſh Heart, a 
No more theſe worthleſs Joys: purſue; 
To nobler Aims thyſelf betake, 78 
And keep eternal Bliſs in V iew. 


, Zo | 
nice, and Virtue fit 
That in the Son of GOD combi: d. 


L 8 1 


Be copy d with religious Care; 


And made ſami liar to thy Mind. 
6. 

For ſuch as Virtue love, ſhall gain - 

A Portion on that happy Shore, 

Where inexhauſted Pleaſures reign, 
And Sin ſhall ne'er moleſt us more. 


* = 

F HAT Preſent ſhalt the Muſe prepare? 
What Conſolation can ſhe ſend ? 

To chear the ſoft declining Fair, 


And fortify her ſuffering Friend. 
2. 


Alike thy early Fate and mine, 
Too like, alaſs! our tender Care; 
Oft have thy Sorrows pain'd my Heart, 
And forc d the ſympathizing Tear. 


3. 
As thine, the Roſe's lively Bluſh, 
Adorn'd my infant ſmiling Face; 


And flatter'd fond Parental Love, 


With ev'ry op'ning Manly Grace. 
4 
But quick another Scene ſucceeds, 
Corroding Pains the Heart invade, | 
The tranſient Beauties inſtant fly, 
And all the ſparkling Graces fade. 
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4 | | ; 8 
So hte Faw thy Virgin Bloom, 
| Grow languid, faint, and fade away; 


Small Lofs, if yet th' immortal Mind, 
Shines with the Beams of heav'nly Day. 


6. 


The Father when he ſees his Child, 
To wild Exceſs and Riot run; 


Spares not the harſh correcting Road, 
To ſave rom Death his darling Son. 
7. 


80 when our heay'nly PA R ENT ſtrikes, 


His tender Mercies guard the Blow ; 
And his ſevere Chaſtiſements tend, 

His kind paternal Love to ſhow. 

8, 

Then let us not, my Friend, repine, 

That Sickneſs oft aſſaults our Frame; 
If the divine celeſtial Spark, 

_ Glows with a more reſplendent Flame. 


9. 
To GOD ſupremely good and wife, . 


Let all our Aims and Wiſhes tend; 
So ſhall his Counſel guide us here, 

And lead to Bliſs that ne'er ſhall end. 

10. 

For Virtue's Charms can never ſade, 

The Death of Nature they out- live; 
And in their MAK E A's Smiles enjoy, 
Whatc'er Creative Pow'r can give. 
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To STLV. TA, on the Death of her Daughter 


8 SrIVIA penſive on her Pillow lay; 125 


When Death had ſnatcht her lovely Gul avay, 

Sleep's balmy Dews her weary Eyes compoſe, | 
When to her lab'ring. Mind this Viſion xoſe ; _ . 
An heav'nly Form, in Virgin White array d, WY” * 
The fair Reſemblance of her lovely Maid <6 
Before her ſtood ; a bright Tiara plac'd 
Upon her Head, the heav'nly Charmer grac'd; 
A golden Lute, whoſe melting Notes controu! 

Our wildeſt Thoughts, ſhe tun'd to calm her Soul. 


Tue x with an Accent, mild as Zephyr's Gale, * 
That ſoſtly ſteals along the flow'ry Vale, 
She Silence broke. © My Mother, Parent, all 
The ſoft endearing Names we tender call, _ 
Why are your Eyes bedew'd with ſilent Tears? | 
Whence all theſe yain, theſe viſionary Cares ? 
Is Heav'n the happy, ever bleſſed Place, 
For which the Chriſtian runs the toilſome Race, 
(Combates the Baits of Senſe, the Wiles of Men, 
Oppreſs'd with Poverty, or gall'd with Pain, 
Purſu'd with Hate, by thoſe who ought to love, 
And doom'd a painful Pilgrimage to prove 
In theſe low Scenes;) and grieves your Heart to ſee, 
My Soul releas'd from Guilt, and Slayery ; 


1 


- * 
N 


"ey 


440 


"4,7 
42% 


— 
5 


y 
25 


4 * 
1 


L paint the blooming Coſt Retreat, 
bleſt Sons of D iy Ton Lure 


tions endlels Friondſkip proves, 
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would your Boſan pant with warm Deg; r a 
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Tour doubrfal Steps, and reach” you where to wid 


. And in | Dillzeſ, aimights Succoat Font 
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